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the happiness that is blindly sought in a thousand outer
directions.
"Keen intelligence is two-edged,*' Master once remark-
ed in reference to Kumar's brilliant mind. "It may be
used constructively or destructively, like a knife, either to
cut the boil of ignorance, or to d'ecapitate one's self. In-
telligence is rightly guided only after the mind has ac-
knowledged the inescapability of spiritual law.**
My guru mixed freely with men and women disciples,
treating all as his children. Perceiving their soul equality,
he made no distinction and showed no partiality.
"In sleep, you do not know whether you are a man or
a woman," he said. "Just as a man, impersonating a
woman, does not become one, so the soul, impersonating
both man and woman, remains changeless. The soul is
the immutable, unqualified image of God."
Sri Yukteswar never avoided or blamed women as the
cause of "man's downfall*5. He pointed out that women,
too, have to face temptation from the opposite sex. I
once asked Master why a great ancient saint had called
women "the door to hell".
"A girl must have proved very troublesome to his peace
of mind in his earlv life," my guru answered caustically.
^Otherwise he would have denounced, not woman, but
seme imperfection in his own self-control,"
If a visitor dared to relate a suggestive story in the her-
mitage, Master would maintain an unresponsive silence.
"Do not allow yourself to be thrashed by the provoking
whip of a beautiful face," he told the disciples. "How can
sense slaves enjoy the world? Its subtle flavours escape
them while they grovel in primal mud. All nice discri-
minations are lost to the man of elemental lusts."
Students seeking to escape from the mayo-induced sex
delusion received from Sri Yukteswar patient and under-
standing counsel.
"Just as hunger, not greed, has a legitimate purpose, so
the sexual instinct has been implanted by Nature solely
for the propagation of the species, not for the kindling of
Shankara, the great Vedantist, has written. "Ultra-sensual blisi
is thus extremely easy of attainment and is far superior to sense
delights, which always end in disgust.*'